




















The First And Only Total Non-Martial Arts
Fighting S ystem In The World!

A free responding and natural movement system based on 21st century bio-chemical and
Neuro-response systems. This system uses newly discovered propriety training processes utilizing
physics, geometry and psychology resulting in the new science of human control.

HERE IS THE TRUTH IN BLACK AND WHITE
Physics— Applied it maximizes the potential of power
Geometry—Applied it maximizes body strength

Psychology —Applied it maximizes the mind’s understanding of
emotional control for complete command over the environment
resulting in the elimination of fear and conflict in life.

THIS IS SCARS®...

SCARS is not a martial art, nor has the system ever claimed
to be one—it has never claimed any credibility from the
martial arts. YET, thousands upon thousands of black belts
and masters of all types of martial arts are buying and using
the SCARS video training system to help them understand
the truth about the Science of Survival Fighting,

WHY?
Because they want the TRUTH about real fighting skills.

WHAT IS SCARS?

It is a mathematical blueprint of the human species for the
purpose of physical and physiological control in both non-lethal and
lethal confrontation.

WHERE DID IT COME FROM?

It is a subset of Dominate Process Systems™ released in part to
the United States Navy SEALs in 1988 under the project name
SCARS. Its purpose was to set a standard above all known fighting
systems of hand-to-weapon combat. The results were above and
beyond what the US military expected. It was tested, officially
approved and implemented.

ARE MARTIAL ARTS USED IN THE MILITARY?

Absolutely, and they are effective programs for teaching
confidence and coordination building skills along with limited
defensive skills.

IS SCARS A PART OF THOSE PROGRAMS?

NO, the military does not consider SCARS a form of martial arts,

SCARS is solely for real world combat application.

SCARS is not just hand-to-hand combat, but the totality of
modern combat utilizing movements, weapons and protocol that are
simply restricted to the civilians and base line units. They will not
engage the enemy under the same conditions as Tier-1 units.

IS SCARS STILL IN USE?
Yes!

WHERE?
In various branches of the Specops community and within

deployed NATO troops.

CAN THE PUBLIC ACCESS SCARS?

Yes, it was declassified in part and exposed to the public in 1993,
under the name Hostile Control for non-lethal use. It was later com-
bined with more lethal information under the name of SCARS IQS.

SCARS IQS was put together from archive information from the
original Military SCARS Project to form a complete system for the
public so they could possess both non-lethal and lethal fighting skills
to protect themselves in the real world of street crime.

1QS Level-I is broken down into several study and training
videos just like the SEALs program, covering every aspect of
conflict, all weapons, guns, knives, clubs. The IQS Level-II covers
ground fighting using the system of compression geometry.

HOW DO YOU TRAIN IN SCARS?

SCARS, unlike martial arts, doesn’t have a beginning. It is a
process that is immediate from the start. Soldiers do not have years
to learn to be functional fighters, they have only a few weeks to get
ready to fight for their lives.

SCARS is easily learned and applied. However, the public tend to
want to learn in stages so we have developed specially designed
packages of fighting knowledge so you can train at your own pace.

WHY OFFER IT TO THE PUBLIC?

It is the TRUTH about fighting for your life. SCARS IQS-I and IT
have been proven and accepted to be the only scientific based
fighting system in the world. It is the best of the BEST and remains
undefeatable.

If you believe the threat is there, you NEED SCARS.

CAUTION: The systems discovered by Jerry L. Peterson and the
Direct Action Corporation “Dominate Process Systems™” are based
on a cold, calculated system of new sciences that are intended for
extreme life-threatening circumstances. They are brutally effective,
highly aggressive and absolutely lethal. “Dominate Process Systems”
in its totality has never been revealed. SCARS is a subset of this
system and remains the Number One protection system in the world.

SCARS has never been intended to replace martial arts or other
“so called” systems of defense. SCARS is not defensive, therefore it
is pot suitable for children; you must be 18 years or older to
purchase SCARS video products.

There are millions of martial arts schools that train children and
young adults. The SCARS Institute is working on a new induction
process that will be suitable for children and young adults, but until
then, the SCARS system is intended only for adults.

If you are the slightest bit interested in Survival Fighting,
we have survival packages designed specifically to save
your life. Call 1-800-897-5492 for your FREE report
on one of the following:

* Combat Fighting (Start exactly like the US Navy
SEALS did)

¢ Lethal Weapons Fighting (Covers Guns, Knives and
Clubs)

* Ground Fighting (Let science show you the truth .
about fighting on the ground, it is simply undefeatedable.)

If you can’t wait, go to www.scars.com and get all the
information on SCARS.
Join us in our Counter-Criminalism™ efforts to save lives.















































































Although seen on national TV hours after his capture, for-
mer POW of the Yugoslavs’ Sgt. Chris Stone is having a hard
time convincing folks he’s alive. Seems that very soon after his
capture, someone started processing his death benefits, and
now hes listed in many government and private agency
records as deceased. The credit bureaus, for instance, have
him down as a goner, which makes it hard to get an auto loan,
since as Stone wryly observed, “I guess they don't like lending
money to a dead guy because they’re hard to collect from. I'm
frustrated, but 1 also see the humor in it,” Stone said.
“Obviously, someone was looking to do the right thing, but
they didn’t give me much of a chance to get released.”

Benefits slated under the proposed Montgomery G.I. Bill
enhancement bill would:

¢ provide up to $28,800 of benefits over a 36-month
period.

¢ eliminate the $1,200 enrollment fee.

* increase monthly payments from $650 to $800 for ser-
vicemembers who enlist for four years or more, to be adjust-
ed for inflation.

¢ pay full cost of tuition, fees, books and other supplies
for those who enlist for four years or more.

¢ increase monthly payments from $650 to $900 for ser-
vicemembers who enlist for your years or less.
~» pay for approved specialized courses offered by non-
educational institutions.

Currently, there are up to $23,400 of benefits over a 36-
month period, a $1,200 enrollment fee and monthly caps of
$650 and $528.

T AndA

Canadian readers should be advised that a number of new
air or CO2 guns have been reclassified by the Canadian
Firearms Registry as “firearms.” Included are: Beeman Model
1; Crossman models .357 Mag, Model 1740, Model 1008,
Model 1377c, Model 1760, Model 1077, Model 750,
Powermaster; Diana Model 20, Marksman Lazerhawk;
Webley Hurricane, Webley Tempest.

‘Korean War Service Me

Did you: serve during the period of hostilities (25 June 1950
- 27 July 1953)? Were you on permanent duty assignment or
temporary duty for 30 consecutive or 60 nonconsecutive days?
Perform duty within the territorial boundaries of Korea, waters
immediately adjacent to or in aerial flight over Korea?

If so, you probably qualify for the Korean War Service
Medal. The agency in charge of this matter for all branches of
service is: Air Force Personnel Center, HQ AFPC/DPPPRA,
550 C Street West, Suite 12, Randolph AFB, Texas 78150-
4714. Applicants must furnish a copy of their discharge papers
(DD214) as proof of eligibility. If you need to request a copy of
your service records, you can download a request form
at http://www.nara.gov/ regional/mprsf180.html .

Additional information on how to apply for or request the
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medal can be obtained by calling the USAF Personnel Center,

Monday-Friday, 0730-1630 hours (CST) at 800-558-1404, or -

the Awards and Decorations Section at 210-565-

2431/2520/2516; or via fax: 210-565-3118.

Since the United Kingdom banned all handguns, crimes
with handguns have risen by more than one-third, reports
The London Daily Mail. Handgun crime is at the highest rate
in a decade, according to stats wrest from the Home Office by
opposition members in Parliament. The 1997 law was passed
in response to a licensed gunowner Kkilling 17 children in
Dunblane, Scotland. The ruling Liberal government then
revoked the licenses of law-abiding gun owners and required
them to sell their guns to the government, who destroyed
them. Noted Shooters Rights Association Secretary Richard
Law, “all this does is prove that the problem was mnot the
licensed owners — government has completely wasted its
money banning and buying licensed guns. The figures show
illegal ownership was the problem.”

oo

Recent observers noted President George W. Bush leaving
HM-1, and returning the salute from the Marine at the front
step. As Bush walked away, the Marine executed a right-face
to stand facing Ws back — something that was missing in
eight years of the Clinton presidency. This traditional Marine
Corps token of respect which was rendered to the new
Commander in Chief dates back to the early days when a
Marine orderly to the ships captain always faced him, no
matter his direction of movement, to be ready to receive an
order. And for eight years, old “loathe the military” Clinton
never missed it. Heh, heh, heh.

In response to a very unpopular ruling in a rape case, a
mob of more than 1,000 angry locals from Senahu (a high-
land town in the largely Indian state of Alta Verapaz)
attacked a judge after he released two accused rapists, and
hacked him to death with machetes.

Judge Hugo Martinez ruled that there was not enough evi-
dence to hold two rape suspects who had been handed over to
police by the group of hundreds of angry residents. The judge
used a pistol to wound two attackers before he was overcome
by the mob, which hacked him to death with machetes, then
doused him with gasoline and set his body on fire. Others from
the mob stormed a nearby city building, and seized the major
and three police officers who were trying to protect the
accused men. Their fate remains unclear.

Nillon Mom Sioer

Barbara Graham — a bereaved mother whose son was
shot and killed nearly two years ago, and who memorial-
ized gun victims at the “Million Mom March” rally in
Washington, D.C. last Mother’s Day — was herself con-
victed of shooting a man she wrongly believed was her
son’s killer. ®
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Continued from page 67

had been led into a trap, they cried.
Meanwhile, there was nobody at
Cockerill who wasn’t smiling, though
details as to how the itinerary and dates
had been leaked, or, for that matter, why
the Hind should have been on the
Makeni road specifically at that time,
were never explained.

Looking back, Nellis isn't certain that
the mission was as much of a success as
some had made it.

On the positive side, he reckons that
both the government and the army were
presented with a morale booster that
kept otherwise sagging spirits high for
weeks. Customarily, the newspapers
were full of it, though without the
machinations.

population had fled.

Six weeks after the incident, the UN
asked Nellis to take the Hind and attack
a village in the east of the country.
Under “Operation Kukri,” it had come
under fairly heavy Indian Air Force Mi-
24 fire in the rescue of a batch of UN sol-
diers being held hostage. Their gunships
razed the place. Nellis was told that
there were still some rebel targets intact,
including a radio center.

“The idea was that I should hit the
village the day afterwards. Out of the
blue, Garba, all charm and snake oil,
gives me clearance to eliminate all the
infrastructures that remained and, as he
said, I should kill anyone found there.
So it starts to smell to me like fish. It
was so typical of the Nigerian, devious
to the end,” commented Nellis.

What he really wanted was to defer
blame onto the Air Wing for the
destruction that had taken place with

The Chinooks were apparently more than a mach for anything

that fhe rebels could throw af them. They performed splendidly,

As more innuendo emerged, events
surrounding UNAMSII’s — and, in par-
ticular, Garba's — duplicity, a growing
and visible rift between the Nigerian
and Indian factions in West Africa
became apparent. None of it was a cred-
it to either party. Ultimately it led to
New Delhi pulling its troops out of
UNAMSIL altogether, followed by
Jordan, depleting the total force strength
by about a quarter.

Cumulatively, these events, in turn,
obliged Britain to take on a more obtru-
sive role. By the end of the year — in
spite of protests from the Tory opposi-
tion — the British government had a
Royal Navy and Royal Marine strike
force stationed semipermanently off
West Africa. Also, the Nigerian Army in
Sierra Leone — and, to some extent,
abroad — was forced to temper its deal-
ings with the RUE Had it gone on,
Kabbah's government would have been
pushed further into isolation.

Amateurs, Amateurs

The ongoing war — with the rebel
atrocities that kept coming in —
wouldn’t allow the impasse to go on
indefinitely. Nellis’s ambush might
have scored points, but the retaliating
rebels intensified their barbarism in
just about all the villages in the area,
though fortunately most of the civil
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. king out althe hosfages withoutlss, .

the Indian gunships.

“The intent, obviously, was to make
me carry the can so that he could say to
the rebels afterwards that his people had
never been involved,” said the South
African. But he wasn’t prepared to
become a scapegoat for any UN excesses.

It would have been quite easy had he
gone ahead, he explained. In the remote
back and beyond of Darkest Africa, he
elaborated, a gunship is a gunship,
whatever color its painted, white or
camouflage. Had I done the job, reports
would have come in from the tribespeo-
ple about a helicopter “killing people
indiscriminately,” Obviously, the folk at
the UN HQ in Freetown would have
pointed fingers at Nellis. They would be
in the clear because the UN operation
had taken place days before.

Instead, Nellis reported to Garba that
his aircraft weren’t serviceable and it
wasn’t possible to carry out any strikes
for a day or two. He’s convinced that had
he gone ahead, pressure would have
been placed on Kabbah’s government to
restrict all operational {lights involving
the Hinds. He might even have been
chucked out of the country.

Shortly before, there was also the
ferry incident at Manowa Junction.
Defense Headquarters had received
information that the RUF were rebuild-
ing several boats order to transport cap-
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tured ECOMOG and UN vehicles and
equipment to Liberia. After the attack,
the rebels refused to continue any nego-
tiations with Jetley’s staff for the release
of the Indian troops being held in
Kailahun, the small town near the
Guinea frontier, which was also the
nerve center of rebel communications.

Chopperjoeks To The Rescue

About now, the hostage situation in
Kailahun had become desperate. A couple
of hundred Indian and other nationals —
all of them serving UN personnel — were
being kept prisoner by the rebels. They
had minimal food and no medical sup-
plies worth mentioning, which meant that
quite a few had gone down with malaria.
There were no deaths yet, but that was
only a question of time. Coupled to this,
was the refusal by the RUF to allow UN
resupply airlifts to the town.

For once, Jetley had been pushed
into a position that was untenable and
he had no option but to do something. It
was an operation that also involved the
Royal Air Force.

The rescue of more than 200 mem-
bers of a United Nations peacekeeping
mission from an isolated corner of
Sierra Leone in August 2000, under-
scored the pre-eminence of the role of
the helicopter gunship in this war.

Apart from the British Chinooks, all
three IAF Force Mi-24 attack choppers
took part. They went in fast and low and
destroyed just about everything in sight.
The trouble was, what should have been
a joint effort was handled piecemeal.

One of the officers involved in the
strike provided detail. “With Operation
Kukri, you need to remember that it was
largely Indians rescuing Indians. There
was little involvement of other forces.
The British supplied their Chinooks for
the rescue of MILOBS (military
observers) and then only because there
was a British officer being held. Earlier
the SAS had gone into the area on sever-
al reconnaissance missions.”

In fact, the op was supposed to be a
coordinated affair with the RAF and
Indian Air Force helicopters going in
together to maintain the element of sur-
prise. However, there was quite a thick
mist early that morning and once more
Jetley did his thing. He insisted on a
delay of a few hours to allow for visibil-
ity to improve. The British refused to
wait and went in anyway.

“The Indian Hinds followed hours
later, so most of the RUF had already
fled the area. In general, the perception
is that Op Kukri didn’t have too much of
an effect because there was no follow-up
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dopers were no where to be found.

By the time we returned a week later,
with long-time SOFer Joe Torre, the rea-
sons were becoming clear. Under cur-
rent INS policy, illegal entrants are usu-
ally sent back to Mexico within a few
hours. Like human motion detectors,
they trip-off any BP presence and set the
radio net crackling with requests for
transport which the drug cartels moni-
tor with the best scanners money can
buy. They will also debrief anyone
returning that night through a Port of
Entry. In this particular area, the cartels
were getting the kind of news they didn’t
want to hear. The detainees wouldn't be
reporting the usual, straight-leg Border
Patrol agents but instead would come
back with tales of shadowy figures in
OD with mean-looking guns. Clue num-
ber one that SRT was in town.

They were also pulling in their local
contacts as well and in a remote village
where the authorities are a rarity, the new
guys would not have gone unnoticed. In
fact, within hours of our arrival on the first
night, the lone telephone wire leading to
the village was singing up a storm, easily
heard in the stillness of the desert night.

Also, early in the operation SRT
began scanning the opposition’s radio
nets. With native speakers listening in,
it became apparent that a sizable num-
ber of scouts had taken up residence in
the hills north of the U.S. line. In short
order the scout’s code words and nick-
names had been pegged and it became
apparent that every move the team made
was being carefully monitored. With
smuggler OPs keeping tabs on the valley,
groups were being routed around the
flanks and through passes to the west. It
was time to change tactics.

Better Run Through The Jungle

Knowing that smugglers can easily
afford standard night vision, as well as
scanners and radios, the team went into
light-infantry mode. Vehicles are easy to
spot with NODS from high on the hills,
but dirt bikes running black and legs
hotfooting it through the scrub are a dif-
ferent matter. In short order, the team
started cutting sign on groups as large as
50 on the side trails and finding numer-
ous lay-up areas. “We cut a group that
came within 100 yards of our camp the
other night and we've found lots of load
out points further north where they're
coming in over the passes,” relief team
leader Eric Z told us when we returned.

“The minute they figured out it was
SRT in here, they pulled the plug on the
dope,” he continued, “but we're still get-
ting lots of alien groups trying the flanks
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and I've got two guys further out cutting
one trail I know for sure is dopers.”
What was plaguing the team now was
manpower. With the higher-ups in
Washington playing the deterrence
game in urban areas, remote sectors take
a back seat. In the western desert there’s
plenty of traffic and miles of country,
but precious few special operators to go
around. With limited options and a man-
date to close the main route, we were
stuck guarding the road.

“The only vehicle they haven’t made is
the pickup, so welll do a covert insert
down by the line and turn back as much
as we can from there,” Fric explained as
we saddled up at the dusty base camp.
“With two of the guys running down that
dope trail, 'm too shorthanded to do
much more than that. We'll terrorize them
on foot while the bikes mix it up with any-
body who gets past us.” Soon after we
were prone in the bed of the pickup and
headed back south through the village.

Just beyond the last junkyard that
passed for a house, we came head-on
into a blue Ford Ranger coming north.
To shouts of “Parate! Migra!” and look-
ing down the business end of an M4, the
driver crunched to a startled halt. A
quick check pulled up Arizona tags that
had died back in '98 while the two occu-
pants produced some cock and bull
story about going to see their uncle. One
of them was a surly, teenaged American
who looked like he had stepped out of a
Gangsta Rap video. Being clean for now,
he was allowed to proceed on foot under
extreme suspicion. “Little Chollo prick,”
Eric spat as we remounted. “He’s proba-
bly scouting this route for some gang-
bangers out of Phoenix. Down here,
everybody’s mixed up in it.”

Despite our cover being partially
blown, we proceeded with the plan and
bailed out on the fly into a thicket
behind a flood control berm. A quick
recce of the area turned up a pile of dis-
carded burlap sacks, used at some point
to pack in a load of marijuana. “Damn,
they've been pretty brazen down here,
loading out this close to the line,” Eric
commented as we moved deeper into
the brush to lay up and wait. Despite
being the witching hour, things were
strangely quiet. We could see plenty of
headlights down south and chased a cou-
ple of false starts, but no one seemed
interested in making a run for it. We set-
tled in to an LP/OP to wait for the bikes
who had been scouting down on the line.

A short while later, 101st Dan and
Sean Y., an ex-Ranger now swinging a
ruck with SRT, rolled in. “Guess who we
just had a little chat with?” Sean asked.

“Federales, and they were all kinds of
interested in who we were and what we
were up to.” The mystery was beginning
to clear up. Dan chimed in to report that
not only were the vaunted National
Police down on the fence, but the
Mexican Army was prowling around in
the wings as well. That explained why
the guy in the Ranger had almost plead-
ed not to be sent back south and into
their tender embrace. For him, it would
be good-bye truck, hello boot in the ass.

“They're wearing tennis shoes and
being a little too friendly,” Sean said. He
went on to explain that the sneakers make
their sign blend in with the rest of the
alien traffic when they're scouting routes
for smugglers. During our previous visits,
we had been told that it was a common
tactic for the Army and Federales to clear
out an area and secure it when a load was
headed up country. Aliens had reported
that they carried out their mission with
extreme prejudice and when they were
around, everyone laid very very low. We
knew that the usual bum rush of aliens
was off as we moved back to a more cen-
tral position at the road.

With no more than four agents able
to work the valley, we sat tight and con-
tinued to observe. No one tried to cross
by car, except for an old man and his
ancient wife. Thinking they were our
smugglers, we initiated contact and
scared the bejesus out of them before
sending them south with many apolo-
gies. After that, we watched and waited.
It was about all we could do.
Meanwhile, as everyone knew, loads
were on the move somewhere else.

The game on the border is an ever-
shifting mix of tactics, routes and intel.
Tonight, the smugglers would have to
hump it a little farther before they hit
the hardball. It takes longer and its a
pain in the ass, but going head-to-head
with SRT is simply not an option.

Note: As this story went to press,
lawyers for the Tohono O’odham reserva-
tion threatened legal action if SRT did not
withdraw their encampment off reserva-
tion land. Seems that SRT was hitting the
right group of people. As a result, agents
have had to move their headquarters from
the field to the town of Ajo, 50 miles away.
As a result, agents must now “commute”
to their deployment area, leaving the
place basically open for business during
shift changes. Vehicular-based dope traffic
immediately picked up.

Jim Bartlett and Angelica Allini have

covered armed conflicts in Bosnia, Croatia,
Chechnya and Downtown U.S.A. X
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still trying to locate patrol personnel,
most of whom had long since left the
Army, to interview them for details.

On my third trip, I was shown a pho-
tograph of the Cuban Lieutenant,
Dusentes Caldez, whom I had befriend-
ed and protected as a POW back in 1975
when he was captured by UNITA during
the battles at Benguela and Lobito. He is
living in the interior of Cuba. If he is
willing, 1 offered to meet him again on a
subsequent trip, after all these years, to
find out how his life progressed after he
was exchanged for four South African
POWSs held by MPLA.

Because of U.S. relations with Cuba,
my direct trips to Havana are the only
opportunities to discuss case specifics
with diplomatic and military personnel
with access to appropriate files, or with
the journalists, combat photographers,
and field personnel who had access to
Kayak, and perhaps American POWs
held by the VC and North Vietnamese.

The setup slows progress, primarily
because I lacked the means to fly to
Cuba whenever I might like to hasten
the case. Still, I established a foundation
for trust and cooperation required to
resolve the Bacon case, and POW ques-
tions, if they are ever to be resolved.

A new era of cooperation and politi-
cal evolution in the U.S.-Cuban relation-
ship may not be as far away as people
think. I experienced things in Cuba indi-
cating that the divide is not as great as
some factions would have us believe or
want it to be. Resolution of differences,
ultimately, will not be as difficult as
closing divisions with Russia, China,
Vietnam and North Korea.

But it will take an effort. As
Guillermo Cabrera, of the Jose Marti
Press Institute, said at the opening of
the 1998 War Correspondents meeting,
“Those who have known war, must
work for peace.”

If that happens, George “Kayak”
Bacon, will have had a hand in making
peace, even from the grave.

SOF Correspondent Cmdr. Chip Beck,
USNR (Ret.), is again on assignment in
Cuba, seeking to obtain the final locator
data that will allow him and a Cuban offi-
cial to travel to their old stomping
grounds in Angola for a gravesite search
and excavation of Kayak’s remains, if
found. The outcome of this trip to Cuba,
then hopefully to Angola, will be the topic
of a subsequent SOF article. &
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ern African campaigns which South
Africans served in. Some of the group
stayed on in South Africa and went on
safaris in the Kruger Park or traveled to
Capetown for some ranch culling
(hunting), as did Sgt. H. “Ranger” Cole
and myself.

During my previous stay I was privi-
leged to meet a former 44th Brigade
commander, Col. Jan Breytenbach, a
consummate warrior and a true living
legend in South Africa. This trip I was a
guest at the Southern Africa SAS
Reunion in Durban and had the privi-
lege to meet Lt. Col. Ron Reid-Daly
CLM, DMM, MBE, the founder of the
Rhodesian Selous Scouts. Lieutenant
Colonel Reid-Daly very graciously
signed a copy of his book, Pamwe Chete
(a revised and expanded edition of
Selous Scouts Top Secret War available
through Amazon.com) for me. We had
an interesting time telling Bob
MacKenzie stories.

I stayed on in South Africa for anoth-
er week and cannot speak highly enough
about the experience. South Africa is a
diverse and exciting country. Its mili-
tary is undoubtedly the finest on the
African continent. And its paratroopers
and special forces can rival elite units
found anywhere in the world today.
The people we met were {riendly and
charming. 1 was proud to represent
Soldier Of Fortune and the American
Airborne Association. 'm looking for-
ward to the next annual water-jump
refresher and another military para-
chute jump with the paratroopers of
the 44th Parachute Brigade along with
many of my friends from LAARSA,
where the wives and kids stock the
coolers, stoke the barbecues, and put
out the lawnchairs. Now that’s my kind
of airborne training. Hooah!

The author would like to thank all the
participants of Operation Zulu Dawn
1998 and 1999, LAARSA, and the men
and officers of the 44th Parachute Brigade
for a successful military jump experience.
Readers interested in participating in for-
eign jump tours and/or joining the
American Airborne Association can con-
tact Rob at: P O. Box 1573, Olean, NY
14760; or e-mail: robkrott@hotmail.com .

Senior Foreign Correspondent Rob
Krott has led 14 foreign jump tours and
has earned the parachute badges of 10
foreign countries. R

frightening to see in action. Generals
have found that combining infantry and
tanks at the platoon level creates a
much more deadly and effective force.
Add indirect capabilities and close air
support to the same platoon and the
combined effect is much greater. This is
how the Army trains and it is how the
Army fights.

What we have not done effectively,
is apply the same concept on a much
larger and interservice level. The Air
Force fights their war, the Navy theirs,
and so on. There are those who would
argue, that America already has a “911
Force.” It is called the U.S. Marines.
These missions Shinseki is organizing
for should perhaps be the missions
given to the Marines. Leave the other
missions to the Army. And what roles
do the Navy and Air Force play?

With today’s limited budgets —
pilots not flying, ships not sailing — to
be left out of a conflict is the same as a
pay-cut. Many chiefs of staff act as if
their job is to ensure the survival of
their branch. The name of the game is
turf protection, not force projection.
And it’s guaranteed that if Shinseki’s
plan appears headed for acceptance and
success, his biggest obstacles may also
wear four stars, only on different col-
ored uniforms.

Where in the past, the military has
only paid the modicum of lip service to
the concept of change, make no mistake,
this one is for real. There are financial
hurdles to be overcome, traditions to be
broken, rivalries to quell, and egos to be
massaged. But the transformation has
started. If Shinseki lays the groundwork
correctly, it will also survive him — and
that is important; to see this halfway
through would be disastrous.

But there is the chance that Shinseki
is on to something. Just as the agile
Roman Legions were able to outmaneu-
ver and defeat the enormous heavily
armed Macedonian Phalanx 2,200
years ago and dominate world history
through the deployment of efficient
autonomous military organizations,
perhaps the U.S. military is facing the
same challenge. And in order for the
Army to survive and its reputation be
restored, it may need agility to outma-
neuver the enormous, heavily armed
Phalanx lurking in Congress and the
Pentagon. Besides, 1 doubt Shinseki
wants to be remembered only for the
“black beret” thing. ®
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Batitle Blades '

Continued from page 25

the cost fall where it may. ATS 34 and
BG42 are premium steels used by
many, if not most, custom knifemakers
who employ the stock removal tech-
nique of knifemaking. The heart and
soul of any knife is its blade, and Buck
went the extra mile in their choice of
blade material.

The Strider is a linerlock design.
Simple in concept, but a little tricky to
mass produce, the liner-lock is extreme-
ly strong. In the Strider it is doubly so,
because the liners and the resulting lock
are made from titanium. Buck didn’t
choose titanium for the weight savings;
titanium was selected for the
added strength it provides in the
critical area of the locking
mechanism. Titanium is costly
and difficult to machine, but
is yet another example of pre- &
mium materials used where %
strength is a necessity. While the
liners form the backbone of the
handle, the outer scales which provide
the gripping surface are made from G-
10. First used by custom knifemakers,
G-10 is impervious to nearly everything
short of a direct hit from an armor pierc-
ing round. G-10 is tough, doesn’t chip,
shrink, or swell, and is unaffected by
extremes of temperature, rot, or mildew.
The friction washers that are a necessary
component of this type of folder and are
installed between the blade and handle
liners are made of bronze. Some makers
and manufacturers use delrin or nylon
which can be affected by some solvents
or extremes of temperature. With a han-
dle made of titanium and G-10 and fric-
tion washers made of bronze, the Strider
can function unaffected and unprotected
in any environment on Earth.

The Strider is built primarily as a
right-handed knife. The blade opens by
means of a conventional stud placed on
the right side of the blade just forward
of the pivot pin. The liner lock is placed
on the left handle liner where it is most
conveniently released by lateral pres-
sure from the right thumb. However, the
back of the blade is serrated as far for-
ward as the placement of the opening
stud, and the blade can also be opened
by thumb pressure on the back of the
blade with either hand. The handle is
scalloped on either side of the liner lock
release which also allows either-handed
access to the liner lock release. This is
one knife that is easy to use with either
hand and easily meets our criteria of

ambidextrous deployment.

The Strider comes equipped with
both a belt-clip and lanyard hole, thus
giving its user a large number of carry-
ing options. The G-10 handle scales are
dull black in color, and the blade and
major metal parts are given a subdued
nonreflective gray finish. The torx head
screws holding everything together
have a black anodized finish. The
Strider also easliy meets our criteria of
being nonreflective.

The Strider is generally well-
thought-out and very well-executed.
Our samples both have excellent grind-
ing and symmetry on the blades and
have been skillfully fitted and assem-
bled. And both blades were sharp, out
of the box. Really sharp. The ATS34

blade, in particular, was like a
%, razor. Which brings us to the
extra mile Buck walked
when they selected the steel
for the Strider. Buck not
only walked the extra mile,
they went a step farther.
%" Rather than rely on standard

industry recommendations for
heat treatment of these blades, Buck
retained the services of Paul Bos to
establish the specifications and oversee
the heat treatment set up for the
Strider. For the uninformed, Paul Bos
has been the overwhelming choice for
the custom knifemaking establishment
— at least the stock removal segment
— for the heat treatment of the high-
end, high- dollar custom knives. The
man is a specialist, and he is very good
at what he does. Most companies have
pride in what they do, and most knife
companies would have felt that their
employees and facilities could have
handled the heat treatment of the
ATS34 Strider blades in house. Buck
did not have to commission the knowl-
edge of Paul Bos. But they did, and in
doing so have put blades on the Strider
fully as good as those of the custom
knives carrying price tags of a thousand
dollars or more. Maybe better. The
ATS34 Strider on my desk is easily the
most impressive blade made of this
material that I have ever tested, and the
blades of both knives carry the Paul Bos
logo, as well as that of Strider and Buck.

Buck has raised the bar of quality in
production folders with the Strider.
There are folders that are prettier, some
have more spit and polish, and some
come in fancier autographed boxes.
Few are as dedicated to their specific
task, and none that I have seen are as
easy to sharpen and cut as well as the
Buck Strider. ®
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